he be able to tell his comrades afterwards that he had been picked out, in the first class in a 'bus, by a fashionably dressed lady, and that she had taken him home to bestow her favours upon him ? Of course, he would tell them that all the same ; but he would have to drive himself to do it, and it would be with a little clutch at his heart. It was certainly better to lie than to say nothing or to confess a truth which was not very dazzling. But you tasted a pleasure of an exceptional quality when you had the chance of telling something perfectly true which did you as much honour as a lie.
His common sense - for this he possessed, though he often scorned its humbling, sobering insinuations - did not help him out of his difficulty, because the advice which he received from it was rather contradictory. Common sense told him, indeed, that a boy of sixteen, as well built as the next, but not particularly good-looking, and shabbily dressed, had no right to imagine that a fashionable woman would fall in love with him at sight. But it also told him that a " bitch," handsomely attked and successful enough in her profession to occupy an apartment in the rue Ronsard, would not take all this trouble and lose a whole evening just to get a few pickings out of an apprentice.
" Well, we'll see," he concluded. For, however the thing might turn out, he did not contemplate missing his rendezvous. If a message countermanding it had come, in some way which he could not imagine, he would have welcomed it with relief. Even if tie concierge in the rue Ronsard stopped him on his way this evening and said: " The lady has gone out," he would turn back very readily. But he was not going to dodge it on his own account.
All this arguing with himself had prevented him from thinking about the lady's physical charms. Really, he had not seen much of her. He retained only a general memory, which little by little began to have something at once stimulating and soothing about it. The way in which her heavy-lidded eyes glided towards him; her full, red lips; the voluptuous fullness of her cheeks ; the shameless, maternal

